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POCKET ADDING MACHINE 

Amazing palm-she adding 
machine does all ligu tng. 
Adds, Subtracts. Aldi in 
'Multiplication I Division up 
lo $M,W.W- All steel, 
guarantaad 5 yaan, fin 
Docket. Million! in uia all 
S.er tha world. Wt pay 
Si QS postage on prepaid 
*£. order, or COD plul post- 

%_— — - aga & chagai. leatherette caia 
Included ot no extra charge when remittance 
I. .ent with order. Mone y back guarantee II, 
not letiified. 



ORDER 
BY MAIL 



TOY WASHING MACHINE 55.95 

SAFE - EFFICIENT - REALLY CLEANS 
Now every Utile filrl can wash her 
own undies, doll's dresses, hanklci. 
etc.. side by side with Mother, on 
her very own Washing Machine. 
Makes fluffy, foamy suds and craptle* 
through the drain. Stands 12" high 
— 7" wide. Made of aire, for life- 
time use. Wo paj postage on pre- 
paid orders. 




r BRAND MEW 



A DYNAMIC VALUE AT $ J -99 



you will receive 3 BALL 
POINT PENS, each a diffe.ent 
color. In BLUE, RED. and 
GREEN. Precision built lor 
long service. All write boauti- 
fully. Send remittance with order 
and we Include a sturdy leath- 
erette case at no extra cost, 
C.O.D. plus ^postage & charges. 
Money back If not satisfied. 




SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! 



So Simplt 



TOY PRINTING PRESS 

INCLUDES EVERTTHING 

NEEDED TO PRINT. 

Jusi made for the intelligent 

boy who likes to put his 

■pare time to good use. He 

can now print cards, notices. 

etc.. for himself or for his 

friends while learning the 

rudiments of a respectable 

trade. Outfit includes meial 

type, wood spacers, printers 

Ink. metal cha»e. rubber roller. * revolving Ink 

disc Prints forma up to 5^" X JW". 



.EASY TO ORDER! 
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Nothing due to buy! Especially made for the 
ACTIVB CHILD from 6-10 yrs. ot age In- 
cludes • 0V4" BASKET- BALL with Tuck-In Stem 
Bladder, 1«" Mete! BAS'KET *l!!l errrdoor 
bracket. end ME3H BASKETBALL NET. 



A REAL COMPLETE FISHING OUTFIT 
FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 




•Two-Dleee Oil Tempered 41" STEEL ROD 
TyLlno "Click" Beel 'Smiled Hook 
•Sinkers -STEEL Fish Hooka 

•Nylon Ftshtai Line "2 ft. Out Leader 
•Float ' 'Bait Con 

•Metal Carrying Case .Instruction Book 

NOTHING ELSE TO BUY 1 1 ONLY $3.95 



ALUMINUM TOY ELECTRIC IRON J2.K 

MAY EVEN BE USED BY GROWN-UPS 
FOR LIGHT IRONING 

Distinctively designed to 

gire responsible children a 

ley electric iron Just like 

Mothers'. Irons doll'i ef^Z-»> v .»*•*• 

clothes, hankies, etc.. safely 

and easily with real currenL 

Safety clement In Ml con- . 

trol et heat at .11 time*. "■ . D0,tMid 

with Underwriter-Approved cord. Bend till 

Money Back Guarantee. 




AMAZING- 



JUST LIKE MOTHER'S 

TOY SEWING MACHINE THAT REALLT SEWS 
Erery girl wants'thls machine 
to sew dolls' wardrobe, bed- 
ding, ploy clothes, etc. 
Made of all metal, finished 
In bright red and white. 
Uses standard spool thread. 
Self-feeding, with adjustment 
for changing size of stitch. *- »c 

Will work effectively for * ' 

j (-ir. Quantities ire limited, so tend your order today. 
This perfect gift win be stnt to you postpaid oa 
receipt of 13.95 or C.O.D.. ».ift pollute and charge*. 
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SNOW WHITE DRESSER SET 



$2-95 




GUIDES! 



. 






The perfect HUNTING KNIFE. Pine \ | / 
iteel blade expertly tempered, polished 
and sharpened to rawr keenness.— 57i9o — 
Lnather handle far firm grip. Com- . 

Dleie with sturdy, riveted leather / I \^ 
•heath, only $2 95. 




"Mirror, M.rror, On 
The Wall Who Is 
Fairest Of Us All"7 
Why, It's the happy 
little girl who hai 
this delightful 
Dresser Set espe- 
cially designed io 
be her very own! Completely captivating 
set of Comb, Brush, and M't or, delightfully 
adorned with Walt Disney's loveable Snow 
White & her Seven Dwarfs. Satafaction 
Guaranteed I I I 

IMMEDIATE DELiVEKT 

Miniature Electric Rance $ 

Tills marvelous little electric 
range can really cook vege- 
tables, eggs, etc, or bake 
small calces and pastries. 
Teaches the fundamentals of 
cooking and gives the young- 
ster the opportunity to be a 
real Hostess at parties, tea., 
and socials with her friends. 
Has new safety top wilh en- 
closed clement, separate oven 
element, real switches, real 
oven thermometer, fully Insu- 
lated. Underwriter approved 
for safety^ .Stands 11" high ,.,»,_„ w. 

—13" »ide. A toy cherished for a lifetime v \e 
pay postage on prepaid orders. *1 deposit on COU 
orders plus postage and charges. 



TAVELLA SALES COMPANY Deet 454 
23 WEST BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 7. N. Y. 

Bhlp Postpaid, enrlosed And • 




LJ Bhip C.O.D., I will pay postage A chargeo. 



Bend the following at once: 



The Miracle Of The Age» ! ! I | 

A complete Scientific Outfit for the budding Para- . 

day or Edison, which includes ■ Real MICRO- ■ Nome 

SCOPE, 4 tubes of chemical*, test tube, glass | 

lUdCS. and i-nough laboratory equipment to egclte | ^jj- 
any inaulsltlve -mind. Iustructioni help tha k«- 

iglnner on the road to countless experlmenta.' We I 
pay DQMago on prepaid order*. 
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MYSTERIOUS ADVENTURES is published monthly by Stohy Comics, Inc.. 7 East 44th Street, New J^'vf^P^l^fwMto 
Subscription 12 issues B.20, Application as second-class matter pending at the Post Office at New York. N. Y. Copyright 19B0 by 
Story Comics. Inc. March, 1951 issue. Volume 1, Number 1. hunted in u. s. . 



[FROM THE MONSTROUS THINGS THAT LURK CEASLESSLY IN THE DARK REACHES , UN KOWN TO 
MAN CAME THE TERROR THAT INFESTED THE HOME OF DAYLA FAIR WITH ITS HIDEOUS PRES- 
ENCE. WHO COULD EXORCISE THIS SPAWN OF EVIL THAT LIVED ON HUMAN BLOOD AND EMER- 
GED FROM THE DECAYING VAULTS OF THE PRIVATE BURYING GROUND AT COLDWELL, BRINGING 



'WITH IT THE. 



of the 





l.2vy 



I AM CHANNING WELLS 
STUDENT OF THE OCCULT 
AND INVESTIGATOR 
OF PSYCHIC 
PHENOMENA. 

MANY ARE THE 

STRANGE 

ADVENTURES, 

I HAVE HAD, 

BUT NONE 

WERE SO 

SPINECHILL- 

ING AND 

HARROWING 

AS THE CASE 

OF DAYLA 
FAIR. 



JI_2^ 




' .1 



IT ALL BEGAN THE DAY THE CARETAKER OF 
HER ESTATE AT COLDWELL, VIRGINIA CAME TO 
ME FOR HELP.. 







THAT WASN'T A NIGHTMARE AND IT WASN'T 

A PRACTICAL JOKE. THERE WAS 

NIGHT OF THE PARTY. DAYLA'! 

COUSIN AND STEVE WENT 

FOR A WALK IN THE 

GARDEN... 




fTHEYHADJUSTTURNED INTO THE PATH 
WHEN A SHROUDED FIGURE STEPPED OUT 
OF THE BUSHES. IT ATTACKED 




I TOLD CAYLEY I WOULD TAkt THE CASE . I ASk- 1 
ED HIM IF THERE WERE ANY STRANGE SUPER- 
STITIONS ABOUT COLDWELL. HE SAID THERE 
IS ONE 



TnSSJ WAS 
A NORTH- 
ERN SOL- 
DIER IN 
THE CIVIL 
WAR. IN 
THE VIR- 
GINIA 
CAMPAIGN 
HE WOOED 

A 
BEAUTIFUL 
DAUGHTER 
OF THE 
COLDWELL 
HOUSE- 
VIRGINIA 
FAIR. 




I NEVER THOUGHT 
I WOULD EVER SEE MY 
DAUGHTER IN THE ARMS? 
OF A YANK. 





1/ father, he is bleeding^ 

to de:ath. let me 

, go— i must help. 

<J£— , HIM 

wLf* 



IT IS TOO 

LATE, HE IS 

DYING— GOOD 

IDDANCE 



M 




THAT AFTERNOON 



MISS FAIR, THIS IS 
MY ASSISTANT, 
JOE WELL. 





DAYLA'S FIANCE, INDEED. I'M BEGINNING TO SEE 
THE LIGHT. CAYLEY. YOUR SUSPICIONS HAVE 
GOOD BASIS. THIS HOUSE IS INFESTED BY AN 
OUTSIDER, A THING OF THE GRAVE. 
THERE IS A VAMPIRE 
AMONG US 





YES. A CREATURE- OF THE DEAD 
RETURNS TO THE WORLD AT 
NIGHT IN THE GUISE OF A 
MONSTROUS BAT TO GET THE 
BLOOD IT NEEDS TO 
STAY ALIVE. IN 
HUMAN FORM 
THEY MAY BE 

mnw* 

RB1.ECTED BY 

NED FROM 

DEAD— 

HE IS 
DAYLA'S 
FIANCE . 
THEY 
MUST 
NOT 
MARRY. 



THAT NIGHT CHANNING WELLS BEGINS! 
THE DANGEROUS WORK OF DEFENDING! 
DAYLA AND PROVING HIS THEORY,. 





AS THE TOLLING BELLS STRIKE TWELVE A 
MONSTROUS SHADOW FALLS ACROSS THE 
BEDROOM FLOOR. ..„ 



IF THE VAMPIRE THINKS HE IS UNCOVERED 
HE MAY ATTACK DAYLA TONIGHT 
AND SUCK THE LIFE BLOOD 
FROM HER 
VEINS. 




'TURNING HiS GHASTLY GAZE UPON THE 
SLEEPING GIRL, THE HORROR PROM THE OWWE 
FASTENS HIS EVIL EYES ON HER FACE .... 



HE'S FORCED HER TO THROW THE 
iWOLFBANE FROM HER. I MUST STOP 
HIM BEFORE IT 
IS TOO LATE I 



STOP DON'T 
TOUCH HER I 



AAAAHHII 




THERE WAS A 
PROWLER IN THE 
HOUSE. I WON- 
DERED IF YOU 
WERE ALL 
RIGHT. 




RETIRING TO HIS ROOM IN THE GARDNER'S; 1 
COTTAGE, CHANNING WELLS PREPARES FOR 
SLEEP. 




BUT IN THE GARDEN, AS THE MOON'S BALEFUL 
LIGHT IS HIDDEN BEHIND A DARK CLOUD, NEW 
PHANTOMS OF DREADFUL SHAPE MAKE THEIR 
APPEARANCE 



INSIDE, CHANNING WELLS HEARS THE SOUND 
OF THE SLAVERING BEASTS OF EVIL AND 
REACHES FOR HIS ONLY PROTECTION.'.- 
A CROSS 



GOOD GOD / WEREWOLVES / 
THE HOUNDS OF 
DEATH / 




PURSUING THE HIDEOUS CREATURES 
THROUGH THE SHADOWY GARDEN, WELLS IS 
IN TIME TO SEE THEM ENTER A WINOOW OF 
THE HOUSE..-. 




DASHING TO THE HOUSE. WELLS REACHES _ 
THE ROOM WHERE HE IS ATTACKED BY THE 
SLAVERING MONSTERS 





THEN r SAW BOBERT CAM MOMENTA&lVf CHAW* 
10 THE MONSTER VAMpiRE. 



STAGGERING BACK. WELLS DRIVES THE BROKEr 
WOODEN PEG WITH VIOLENT FORCE, THROUGH 
ROBERT'S HEART-. _^_^_ 



THE WOLVES, THEY'RE GONE.'.- HE HAS 
A STAKE THROUGH HIS HEART. HE IS 
DEAD FOREVER ! FATE HAS AIDED ME . 
NO OTHER THING WOULD HAVE 
KILLED HIM. 



IVE GOT TO STOP 
HIM BEFORE IT 
IS TOO LATE... 





MOMENTS LATER __ 




YOU YOU'VE 

KILLED 
ROBERT !« 



\ 




LOOK AT THB.Y I DON'T "1 



THE ENGRAVED 
PLATE READS - 
ROBERT CARR- 
BORN 1845- 
DJED 1865- 



UNDERSTANJ 
PERHAPS 
WELLS 

KNEW 
WHAT HE 



THAT'S YOUR \WAS TALK- 
SWEETHEART'S) ING ABOUT. 
NAME / ^ 0.. OPEN 

THE LIDOF 
MY ROBERTS 
COFFIN, 
PLEASE . 




THE COFFIN LID IS RAISED AND A GASP OF PURE HORROR RUNS THROUGH THE LITTLE GROUP. 
FOR THERE, IN GRISLY REPOSE, LIES THE REMAINS OF THE LONG DEAD ROBERT CARR, GREEN 
AND MOULDERING AS A BURIED CORPSE OF 85 YEARS AND STILL WEARING HIS UNIFORM OF THE 
UNION ARMY... BUT WHAT HAPPENED TO YOUNG CARR'S BODY ? 
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THAT ENDED THE CASE OF MISS FAIR. 
THE CHARGES WERE WITHDRAWN AND I 
WAS FREED. TODAY SHE IS FULLY 
RECOVERED AND WHAT HAPPENED AT 
MAYFAIR IS A SECRET WE WILL 
TAKE TO THE GRAVE 






0((?0 "* 



Every man dreams of seeing into his future, but take an 
artist whose brush mixes paint with death and an obituary 
editor whose column predicts rather than reports, and 
the veil of thinos to come is torn - asunder .' the destined 
horrors of the future are revealed to those who gaze 

! UPON 




'A GRAVEYARD IS A STRANGE PLACE TO FIND A FINE 
BRUSH SUCH AS THIS, ' ARTIST REX WILSON MUSED . 

'THIS BRUSH IN TUX HANDS OF A PAINTER CAN TRANS- 
FORM A BLANK CANVAS TO UFE. TO LIFE, HE 
THOUGHT. "HOW STRANGE I PICK IT UP IN THIS PLACE 
OF ROTTING CORPSES- THIS DWELLING PLACE 
OF DEATH /' 



Even as his hands closed about the brush a 

SUDDEN SHREIK FROM THE WIND AND THE TREES 
SeEMEO TO CRY A WARNING. BUT WARNING OR 
NO, IT PASSED UNHEEDED , AS REX WILSON 
HURRIED HOME. 




BRRRR/ THIS PLACE 
IS GETTING ON MY 
NERVES. I THOUGHT I 
HEARD A VOICE THEN, 
TELLING ME TO THROW 
DOWN THIS BRUSH./ 
WAIT TILL I SHOW IT 
TO NEIL. THEY DON'T 
MAKE BRUSHES LIKE 
THIS ANY MORE 

BOY, THERE'S 
THAT MOANING 
SOUND AGAIN / 

STRANGE THE 
NOISES WIND IN 
THE TREES CAN 
MAKE I 



>Ou; 



:a-i 



ALL THE CRITICS SAY I'VE T ALL MY LIFE I'VE DEALT 
BROKEN COMPLETELY WITH \ WITH ANCIENT INANIMATE 

THE ARTISTIC TRADITION OF N OBJECTS — I KNOW THEY 
THE LAST TWO HUNDRED YEARS— \ CAN HOLD A DEADLY 
NO DOUBT I SHALL ALSO BREAK / POWER WITHIN 
WITH THIS BRUSH'S FATAL > THEMSELVES.' 

TRADITION? 




BUT THAT BRUSH— THAT FATAL BRUSH SEEMED TO PAINT BY 
ITSELF? THE ARTIST'S HAND HELD IT BUT THE BRUSH COM- 
MANDED EACH STROKE? SWIFTLY AND SURELY IT LA ID ON 
THE COLOR OF A PAINTING REX NEVER CONTROLLED BUT 
frgO ULO NOT STOP FROM DOING. .IT 

IT'S ALMOST FINISHED.' BUT WHAT AM 
I PAINTING * WHO IS THAT MAN-- 
. WHAT IS HE DOING? 



[_*=»■ 



MORNING ALREADY? I'LL 

READ THE PAPERS AND THEN TRY TO 

FATHOM THAT PAINTING ? I'VE NEVER 

WORKED WITHOUT A MOOEL BEFORE 

BUT I HAD TO PAINT THAT MAN? 

o 



:<£. 



AT MAN?. 



Thinking no more of the brush's 
dire history, rex went to sleep 
early. but at midnight a strange 
power see med to command him to 

RISE AND...] ~ ~~ 

' PAINT.' I WANT TO 

PAINT? I WANT TO TAKE THIS ANCIENT 

BRUSH AND PAINT-BUT I-I DON'T 

KNOW WHAT THE SUBJECT WILL BE? 







THAT SINGULAR L00KIN6 
MAN— A MAN I'VE NEVER SEEN 
BEFORE-- IS STANDING IN COURT 
AND BEING FOUND GUILTr 
OF MURDER.' 




« 



h< 



THE ARTIST SCANS THE PAPERS CAS- 
UALLY BUT SUDDENLY HIS HORRIFIED 
GAZE RIVETS ON AN ANNOUNCEMENT IN 
THE OBITUARY COLUMN... 



X 



"ARTIST MURDERED f RCX WILSON, A 
PROMISING YOUNG ARTIST, WAS FOUND 
MURDERED YESTERDAY, SUNDAY THE 
I3TH?"...BUT THAT'S ME... AND TODAY 
IS ONLY FRIDAY THE IITH? 




Angrily the artist packed his canvas and 
on the way to the dealer stopped at the 
office of the predicting obituary editor-. 




WHY ARE YOU LOOKING AT 
ME THAT WAY? I'VE NEVER 
SEEN YOU IN MY LIFE? 



4* ■ mm ■-- 



NOR I.YOUf 
BUT LOOK 
AT THIS... 



'r*S 



•'. 



WHY...IT-S ME/ THERE CAN 
BE NO DOUBT OF IT? YOU HAVE 
PAINTED ME--BUT WHAT A STRANGE 
SETTING... IN COURT AND BEING 
FOUND GUILTY Of MURDER '. 



THAT ISN'T WHY X 
CAME HERE. YOU PRINTED 
AN OBITUARY NOTICE 

OF REX WILSON 

SAYING HE DIED 

SUNDAY-- THAT'S 

THREE DAYS FROM 

NOW? 



THAT WOULD , 
HAVE BEEN A 
MISTAKE TOO-- 

I AM REX 
WILSON.' 






g« 






THIS IS FANTASTIC? I-I 
iCAN'T UNDERSTAND IT. 
LOOK, I HAVE THE WEEK- 
END OFF. I'LL GIVE YOU 
MY ADDRESS— COME 
STAY WITH ME TILL 
MONDAY. PERHAPS 
TOGETHER WE WILL 
BE SAFE. 



ALL R 

I DON' 

iTO DIE 

MORE 

YOU 



IGHT.' 
T WANT 
ANY 
THAN 
DO. 



■ 



►f»l 



That EVENING AS REX WILSON searches forthi 
HOME OF HERMAN SH/„ 

AH YES. YOUNG 

MAN, I 00. IT'S AT 

THE END OF THIS 

STREET, BUT YOU 

ARE A FOOL IF YOU 

GO THERE. 



WHY? WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN? 



EXCUSE ME, MA'AM. DO 
YOU KNOW WHERE THE 
HOUSE OF HERMAN 
SHARON IS? 



NEVER MIND WHAT I MEAN. J 
I ONLY KNOW WHAT I KNOW.S 
STAY AWAY FROM THERE. < --' 
ANYONE WHO GOES TO THAT_) 
' HOUSE WILL LIVE TO 
REGRET IT. 



»*> 



Hi 






WMmk 



6^5^" 



- 



MAYBE I OUGHT TO LISTEN 
TO HER. THIS BUSINESS IS BEGINNING 
TO GET ME DOWN. ..NO, I'LL GO. IT'S THE 
ONLY WAY I'LL FEEL SAFE. 



.CD' 



1 At LAST HE FINDS THE HOUSE HE IS LOOKING 
'FOR. IT SEEMS DECAYED AND MOULDERING 

LIKE A PLACE THAT HAS BEEN EMPTY FOR 

YEARS,... 



J AH,MR. 
WILSON. COME IN. 
I HAVE BEEN 
UTIN6 FOR YC 



I HAD A LITTLE 

\ TROUBLE IN FINDING 

THIS PLACE. HOPE 

I'M NOT LATE. 



/J 



'%k; " 



COME, I'LL TAKE YOU 
TO YOUR ROOM. IT'S 
BEEN A LONG TIME 
SINCE I HAVE HAO A 
GUEST. I SHALL ENJOY 
THE NEXT FEW DAYS, 
NPEED. 



I WON'T ENJOY ANYTHING 
UNTIL SUNDAY HAS COME 
AND GONE. I'M BEGINNING 
TO BE FRIGHTENEO. 



Taking rex to a room on the secon d floo r, 
sharon leaves him to unpack ... ■ -' > 

'that's all 



YOU'LL EXCUSE ME.WON'T 
YOU. I'VE GOT SOME WORK 

THAT I SIMPLY MUST DO. 

I'LL SEE YOU LATER. 



RIGHT. I'LL 
UNPACK. 



*£. 



As REX RELAXES AND LIGHTS A CIGARETTE THE 
DOOR TO HIS ROOM SWIN6S SLOWLY OPEN..-. 

WHO... WHO'S 
THERE? 



£7; 



WELL.I. 
<AT IS.. 



YES, I HEARD YOU WERE 
COMING. WOULD YOU DO 
SOMETHING FOT? ME? WILL 
YOU PAINT MY PORTRAIT? IF 
YOU WILL.I WILL BE ETERNALLY/ 
GRATEFUL... 



I HOPE YOU WILL FORGIVE ME 
FOR INTRUDING THIS WAY, REX 
WILSON. 



CERTAINLY, BUT... 
BUT YOU KNOW 
MY NAME/ 



W . L 



6$ 



o 



^% 
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Suddenly rex is 

seized with the urge of the 

other night and an eerie power takes hold i 

him as he prepares to paint the woman's 

portrait... _" t 



THERE.-SIT EXACTLY 
SO. I WILL TELL YOU 
WHEN YOU MAY MOVE. 



DO NOT FEAR. I AM 
USED TO SITTING 
STILL. 



v 8 



YOU MAKE AN EXCELLENtT 


I TOLD YOU I AM \ 


MODEL. YOU'VF HELD 


USED TO BEING STILLj 


THAT POSE FOR OVTP ^L 


VERY STILL... 


AN HOUR. ^A 





\H 



OURS LATER. 



/ 



f 



there it is. finished.' 
I've never worked this 
fast in my life. some- 
thing seemed to drive me 
every moment. as if my 
life depended on getting 

IT DONE. 



YOU HAVE DONE WELL. 

YOU ARE A FINEARTIST, 

REX WILSON. 



kZ% 



GOODBY.REXWILSON.I 
SHALL SEE YOU VERY 
SOON. PERHAPS THEN 
I CAN TELL YOU MUCH 
THAT YOU OON'T KNOW. 



Later, rex takes t he canvas downstairs to show 

HERMAN. . . _ 

SHE WAS A STRANGE WOMAN.THERE'S 
SOMETHING ABOUT HER THAT FRIGHTENS 
ME, YET DRAWS ME TO HER. . . 





HAVE TO Y0 S Ar T li TH^HAIH OF EVENTSf 
^fli LOOK... 



•* 

Here's the brush of doom and the picture 

^"j^^VTAL FORES/GUT' 




REVENGE OF THE VOODOO DEAD 



IN the old section of New Orleans stood an 
ancient house within whose crumbling con- 
fines the blackness of midnight was pierced only 
by the uncertain flickering of a single candle. 
And there, in the half-light sat the solitary figure 
of a passion-racked man. His disheveled hair and 
careless dress served but as a sallow frame for the 
wide torture-lit eyes which burned with all the 
dark swirling tides of hate his evil soul could 
muster. So sat Paul Gillotte. 

For days he had sat there unmoving, waiting, 
waiting. Waiting for answers to his letters which 
never came. How long, he groaned, how long 
more must he wait and how many men more 
must he kill before Louise de Lille realizes that 
he alone can be for her! 

Just then, a soft rapping sound came from the 
door. So soft it was, that it might have passed 
unheard by anyone except a man whose ears were 
Strained for just such a sound. Gillotte rushed to 
answer. No one was there. Only a bit of paper 
lay on the sill, almost carelessly, to prove that 
the knock had been real. Gillotte ran frantically 
.to the street to catch the messenger, but all he 
law was a shadow and suddenly that too was 
gone. But no matter. He had the note and it was 
from . . . Louise! With trembling hands he held 
the note by the candle and read: 

"My dear Paul," it said, "It has taken some 
time for me to realize what has been obvious 
for so long. Your long love makes me sure, now, 
that I want you. Meet me tomorrow night at the 
Mardi Gras Ball at the Red Spider Inn. You shall 
know me by my dress, which is that of the Black 
Angel. 'Til then, my dear." 

Gillotte could not contain his joy and he did 
not try. He cried out in excitement and danced 
madly about, kicking and writhing in a mad 
pagan rhythm. Faster and faster he danced, 
screaming in sheer joy, "Louise, Louise," until 
he collapsed at last in a quivering heap, his body 
exhausted. But the fever of his excitement burned 
on. 

At last the appointed hour for the ball was at 
hand and Gillotte arrived at the Inn. Frantically 
he looked from one to the other in the crowded 



ballroom. What if she would not come? Whav^ 
if it were a joke. No! There she was! There on 
the balcony! The Black Angel! It was Louise! 

Her costume fit her superbly, clinging to each 
curve of her ravishing figure as if it were a part 
of her. Her face was covered with a lace mask 
and her long blonde hair fell shimmering to her 
shoulders. He was beside himself with delight 
to see her, and she seemed genuinely glad to 
see him. 

Gillott was dazzled by her charm and her 
warmth, and as they waltzed he permitted him- 
self the pleasure of reflecting upon the events 
leading up to this night:— 

From the first time he had laid eyes upon 
Louise de Lille he adored her. It was barely a 
year ago that they had met. He had been walk- 
ing down Bourbon Street when Louise, a vision 
of loveliness, rode by in an open carriage. She was 
the daughter of a prominent politician and had 
recently returned from Paris where she had gone 
to school. Himself a scion of an ancient ahd well- 
to-do family, Gillotte had no difficulty in ar- 
ranging an introduction. In the weeks which fol- 
lowed, Gillotte was a frequent visitor at the d« 
Lille home, but Louise treated him with no sp* 
cial favor. Her suitors were many, and as Gillotte 
watched her flirtations a bitter jealousy gnawed ai 
his heart, leaving in its place a blind, unreasoning 
hatred toward his rivals. 

One night a plan took shape, and Gillotu 
grasped at it eagerly — a horrible devilish plan— 
and a systematic elimination of his rivals for th« 
affections of Louise began. 

First, he lured Yvon Revec to death in ai 
alley, making it appear to be the work of a woll 
A few weeks later, Pierre Duval paid for th 
smile he had received from Mile, de Lille b 
strangely but utterly disappearing. Morris Win 
throp, business associate of the elder de Lill 
admirer of his daughter, inexplicably, they a»ic 
"committed suicide" in a horrible manner. Wit 
each death, Gillotte felt a barrier had been « 
moved and he reveled in the thought of it. 

Just when it seemed that the path were cles 
for him, old de Lille' suddenly announced th 



engagement of Louise to a Tom Martin. This, of 
course, came as a great shock to Gillotte. He 
would settle this suitor too, but because of hit spe- 
cial enmity toward this one who had gone so far 
as to become engaged to Louise, Gillotte planned 
a punishment to suit this "crime." 

When Gillotte made the discovery that Tom 
Martin was a very superstitious man he had 
chortled in glee, "This is humorous," he had said. 

The story, of how he had abducted Martin one 
night, taken him into his cellar and literally 
frightened him to death even now made Gillotte 
laugh aloud. It was amusing to remember the 
look of anguish upon poor Martin's face as Gil- 
lotte, costumed as the Devil's Disciple to add to 
Martin's horror, had advanced upon him spewing 
wild tales. The silly goose He had Actually died 
of fright before Gillotte had had a chance to 
plunge the dagger into him. . . . 

Then, with the field clear, Gillotte had be- 
sieged Louise with letters and entreaties anew. 
Nothing happened until the night of the note's 
delivery — and now he, HE, alone was left of all 
her lovers and she herself had told him that she 
would have him! 

And now as the belfry clock tolled the first of 
twelve strokes for midnight, Gillotte found him- 
self alone with his lady walking from the ball- 
room, seeking to be alone under the stars. 

What impelled them to choose the path 
through the old graveyard, Gillotte did not know. 
Certainly, a love as alive and throbbing as his 
could find no attraction among the abode of 
mouldering death. They walked. 

And all at once it happened. When it was and 
how it came about neither Gillotte nor any other 
mortal shall ever know. But in an instant he 
found himself, not tied, but rendered just as 
helpless as if he had been. Nothing touched him, 
or Louise, and yet they were unable to move or 
utter a cry. And without moving, without the 
slightest blinking of an eye, they found them- 
selves in another place. 

Gillotte fought to keep from swooning. "If 
was a dream, a horrible dream," he kept saying 
to himself. But it was no dream the way his 
wrists ached with the sudden pressure of chains 
which suddenly bound them to a post as if by 
mzgic. 



And Louise . . . Louise was beside him, her 
face livid with terror and twisted with a pain 
which was wracking her body. And even as he 
watched her, helpless, either to come to her aid 
or even to comfort her with a word, it seemed 
to him that wisps of fog began to creep into the 
air about them and out of this fog faces — yes 
faces with bodies — began to appear. 

He wanted to shreik but he couldn't. It was as 
if his throat was held shut by these unearthly 
forms. He was helpless to do anything but watch 
what these creatures, devils, whatever name these 
things went by, would do next. 

GMlotte did not have to wait long. As these 
things advanced closer, one leered at him with 
a face like . . . like Tom Martin! It was Tom 
Martin! And Revec and Winthrop and Duval, 
too! All the men whom he had murdered for the 
possession of this girl had returned to torment 
him from the grave! 

As if upon some silent signal, the shade of 
Revec produced a doll which he waved aloft, 
and the doll's face was the face of Louise. Sud- 
denly, the thing which looked like D.uval plunged 
toward the doll and with a violent motion jabbed 
a long pin into the body of it. And then, Win- 
throp did the same. . 

With each stroke of a pin into the image of 
Louise a strange reaction took place immedi- 
ately in the being of the real Louise. As each 
barb slid into the yielding substance of the doll, 
Louise, Gillotte's Louise, shrank! Smaller and 
smaller she became with each insertion until she 
was no larger than the size of Gillotte's hand. 
Still these things pressed on. 

Gillotte knew what they were doing. He had 
destroyed them so that he- might possess her. 
Now they were taking her away from him, to a 
place where he might never recover her — the 
place of the voodoo shrunken dead! 

"No, no!" he wanted to cry. "No, No." And 
suddenly the blackness of the night enveloped 
him and he saw no more. 

Gillotte never awoke. When the doctors.found, 
him, they said he died of fright. Was it a dream? 
Was it a dream? 

When they found him, on the ground before 
him lay a child's doll bristling with pins. 

Louise? Louise had disappeared. 




There it lay a bare ten feet beneath the artic ice sheet— a squat green monster with two 
glistening fangs of horror? for over half a million years it had laid buried there— a frozen 
terror. in the lonely eskimo villages even the bravest shuddered before the figure of the 
death god. but when its tomb wasmelted and the death god stalked the living world, no one 

WOULD BELIEVE THE FANTASTIC ENTRIES IN.. .. THE CURIOUS DIARY OF PROFESSOR PROME/ 

■HiWUftW *"^ i«^if 



TWO FELLOW 
SCIENTISTS 
STOOD OVER 
THE SLUMPED 
BODY OF 
PROFESSOR 
PRONE IN THE 
ANTHROPOLOGI- 
CAL MUSEUM... 



POOR PRONE, HE DIED 
AT HIS DESK AND 
BARELY FIFTYf 
TWEED, DID YOU 
SEND FOR THE 
AMBULANCE? 



HOW DID 

HEOIE? 



IF THAT'S PRONE'S 
DIARY YOU'flE GRABBING, 
READ IT. IF IT'S ANY- 
THING LIKE THAT WIERD 
STORY HE'S BEEN TRYING 
TO MAKE US BELIEVE.IT 
SHOULD BE 
FASCINATING/ 



A 



"It ALL BEGAN WHEN THE ONLY WOMAN 
ARTIC EXPLOYER I'VE EVER MET CAME 
INTO MY OFFICE. I COULD SEE THAT 
JANET SPENCE WAS AGITATED. SHE HAD 
RETURNED FROM ATRIP THREE HUN- 
DRED MILES BEYOND THE AGLEMIT 
ESKIMO VILLAGE AtyD SHOWEO ME A 

PICTURE ** / ■ 

THIS IS WHAT I FOUND 

BURIED THERE.' 






=C: 



>&>?* 



K 



I KIS IS THF HORRIBLE 
STORY THE DIARY TOLD . 



^m 



m 



SURELY, MISS SPENCE, 
YOU DON'T EXPECT ME 
TO BELIEVE ANYTHING 
LIKE THIS EXISTS ON 
EARTH? NO DOUBT A 
CLEVER PIECE OF 
TRICK PHOTOGRAPHY? 




I SENT THE SAMPLES TO THE LAB AND THOUGHT 
NOTHING OF THE MATTER FDR A WEEK. THEN THE 
REPORT CAME BACK. RADIOACTIVITY HAD ESTAB- 
LISHED THAT THE TOMB WAS OVER HALF A MIL- 
LION YEARS OLD. 



A MONTH LATER FOUND US IN THE VILLAGE 
OF THE AGLEMIT ESKIMOS... P 



I LAUGHED 
IN THE SUPER- 
STITIOUS 
NATIVE'S FACE 
BUT HE RE- 
FUSED TO LET 
ME ENTER. 
HE TOLD ME 
THE DEATH 
GOD WOULD 
FOLLOW AND 
KILL ANY MAN 
OR WOMAN 
WHO ENTERED 
HIS SACRED 
TOMB. THAT 
NIGHT I OE- 
CIDEO TO GET 
IN AT ANY 
COST... 





I STRODE 
QUICKLY 
TOWARDS 
THE LARGE 
OM|NOUS 
HUT AT THE 
END OF THE 
VILLAGE 
STREET. 
AN ESKIMO 
BARRED MY 
WAY... 







'Quickly i raced forward into the moonswept 
death hut. then suddenly my gaze rested upon 
the leering totem of the death 60d and i 
recoiled in horror. . . 




Th< 



HAD VIOLATED 
A TABOO 
ENTERING THE 
DEATH HUT BUT 
NOT THE FEAR 
OF NATIVE 
REPRISAL BUT 
THE HORROR" OF 
THE MEMORY OF 
THE DEATH GOD'S 
TOTEM MADE 
ME FRANTIC TO 
LEAVE AT ONCE... 



Janet was bewildered by the sudden 
excited rush to depart but i refused 
to remain another minute in that 

VILLAGE... 





■ 



WIFTLY THE DOGS SLEDS 
CRUNCHED OVER THE 
SNOW AS WE HEADED 
NORTH. A WEEK LATER 
WE HAD REACHED JANET'S 
OLD CAMP. THEN SUP- 
PING AWAY FROM OUR NOW 
RESTIVE ESKIMOS WE 
CAME UPON THE MON- 
STER'S TOMB/ THERE 
IT LAY BENEATH THE 
THIN ICE SHEET, PER- 
FECTLY PRESERVED, 
ALMOST SEEMING 
ALIVE — ITS TWO SHARP 
FANGS OMINOUS AND 
GLITTERING... 





WAIT.' WE KNOW NOTHING ABOUT 
THAT BRUTAL CREATURE BURIED 
THERE.' IT MAY BE SOME FORM 
OF LOWER LIFE CAPABLE OF 
LIVING THOUGH IMPRISONED 
IN ICE. FREE IT— IT MAY 

come TOL/FEf T/mf 



True, some forms of ufe are capable of 

unlimited life if preserved by freezing 

that monster might be one of them. but i 
was determined and ordered the workers to 
bring the electric generator to the tomb.. . 



AS LONG AS I'M *"* 
PAYING YOU— WORKf_ 
PICK UP THAT 
GENERATOR.' 




When i came to i was lying on the ice, janet 

WAS AT. MY SIDE AND THE TERRIFIEO ESKIMOS WERE 
RACING OFF ON THEIR DOG SLEDS. . . 




It WAS SLOW 
HARD WORK WITH- 
OUT THE NATIVES 
BUT X MANA6E0 
TO FIX THE 
6ENERAT0R 
AND SET THE 
HEAT COILS 
DEEP INTO THE 
ICE TOMB. 
SLOWLY, SLOWLY 
THE »GY PALL 
BEGAN TO MELT 
ABOVE THE 
LEERING FANG ED 
MONSTER.. . 



A FEW HOURS LATER AS WE SAT DOWN TO EAT, THE 
TERRIFIED WHELPING OF A HUSKY PIERCED THE 
ARCTIC NIGHT... 





SuOOENLY THE 
GLITTERING 
FANGS SANK 
INTO THE DOG'S 
NECK. IT DIED 
WITH A FEAR- 
FUL MOAN. I 
GRABBED THE 
HEAVY IRON 
SLED CHAINS 
AND FLUNG 
THEM AT THE 
MONSTER FLAY- 
ING HIM WITH 
ALL MY 
STRENGTH... 




THE MONSTER STUMBLED AND FELL FACE 
FORWARD ACROSS A STRONG CHAIN. SWIFTLY, 
JANET AND X BOUND HIM... 




JUST IN TIMEf 

IT'S TRYING TO 

BREAK LOSE? 




I STOOD WATCH TILL THREE IN THE MORNING . 
THE EVIL MONSTER'S EYES GLINTED UP ANGRILY 
AT ME BUT IT WAS UNABLE TO FREE ITSELF FROM 
THOSE IRON CHAINS. WHEN 1 COULD SCARCELY 
KEEP AWAKE 1 HAD JANET RELIEVE ME. 
SUODENLY... 





"I GRABBED THE NEAREST WEAPON— A BLOWTORCH.' 
ITS RED FLAME LICKED THE BACK OF THE MURDER- 
OUS BRUTE.... 



"THE SCORCHED 8EAST DROPPEO JANET AND TURNED 
ON ME. THE FLAME FLARED HOTTER AND THE MERCI- 
LESS BLAST EXPLODED IN THE DEATH-MAD FACE OF 
THE MONSTER. . . 





"As I HELD JANET IN MY ARMS.TWO OEEPUGLYFANGMARKS 
WERE VISIBLE ON HER NECK.... 



"Janet died in my arms, the two unique 
and horrible fang marks claimeo their 
victim. i grabbed the broken chains. then 
i realized with abject terror what janet 
had tried to tell me 




fUL THROUGH 
THAT NIGHT I 
FLED THE WRATH 
OF THAT RELENT- 
LESS MONSTER 
WHICH I HAD 
RELEASED TO 
PREY UPON THE 
WORLD. 
A FEW DAYS 
LATER" I REACH- 
ED THE ESKIMO 
• VILLAGE * 





NO. THEY HAD NOT DESERTED.. THE DEATH GOD 
HAD BEEN HERE BEFORE ME. EVIDENCE OF HIS 
HORRIBLE FANGS LAY STREWN ABOUT LIKE LEAVES 
FROM A OYIHG TREE. AND IN THE CENTER OF 
ALL. ONE DREADFUL OBJECT LOOMED. _" 





T WHIPPED MY DOG TEAM ON. FASTER AND FASTER 
I FLED FROM THIS DREAD LAND, BUT EVEN AS I 
RAN I KNEW WITH EVERY FIBER OF MY BEING 
THAT THE REVENGE OF THIS FANGED MONSTER 
GOD. DEVIL . THING . WHATEVER IT WA8 , WAS 
NOT YET COMPLETE." 





S"GOO0 HEAVENS/ 
LOOK AT HIS THROAT. .7 




The time- battered edifice that houseo the costume shop was grim and forebc 
with unseen evil. the old man who stepped from the shadows to wait upon him inspi1 
strange and fearful thoughts as he handed davio carvan the jeweled dagger that 
carried the ancient ano dreadful - ~ 




On A CHILL JANUARY AFTERNOON, A YOUNG MAN 
ENTERS THE G LOOMY PREMISES OF MINAS COS- 
TUME SHOP.... Y ^E 



"TohT 

/ THOl 



YOU STARTLED ME. I 
AFTERNOON.SIR.WHAT / THOUGHT THERE WAS NO 
DO YOU WISH? eT^ ONE HERE. I'M DAVID 
CARVAN. I CAME FOR THE 
COSTUME I CALLED UP ABOUT 
IS IT READY ? 





PERHAPS, BUT. IT'S A 
BEAUTIFUL COSTUME. 
THANK YOU. I'LL BE I 



PORTRAY AN EVIL 
MR. CARVAN. 




WAIT A MOMENT, MR. CARVAN. I HAVE "^ IT...IT"S 

SOMETHING HERE THAT GOES WITH YOUR j MAGNIFICENT. 
COSTUME. IT IS THE DAGGER THAT LORENZO/ ARE YOU SURE 
HIMSELF CARRIED MANY HUNDREDS OF yfS YOU WANT TO 

YEARS AGO. IT HAS KILLED ^/-\ LET ME TAKE IT? 

MANY MEN. 




Shortly after as david takes a cab to h« home 
in his hands he holds the medici dagger which 
he toys with in fascination... 




YOU SURE MEET ALL KINDS OF 
WACKS IN THIS BUSINESS. THAT 
GUY LOOKED AS GUILTY AS IF 
HE'D TRIED TO KILL ME. HE 
MUST BE LOONY. 



'/'«" 



i ■■■ 






Reaching home, davio shakes off the strange feel- 
ing THAT HAS COME OVER HIM AND DRESSES FOR THE 
MASQUERADE. AT EIGHT HE CALLS FOR HIS FIANCEE.... 



HELEN'S DOOR IS OPEN. SHE LOOKS BEAUTIFUL IN 
HER COSTUME. JUST LIKE CATHERINE D'MEDICI 
MIGHT HAVE LOOKED. 



Ml 



I MU 



1ST KILL HERf I 



. MUST? 
THIS BLADE MUST FULFIL 



ITS PURPOSE. 



O. 



to 



m 



S'. 



/ 



/ 



7 



"d 



<u TOHIS ■ SENSES ... 

HELEN .' I WAS GOING TO 
TAKE HER LIFE? THE LIFE OF 
^THE GIRL I LOVEf I MUS~ 
'■%^-BE GOING M AD . f _„ 




BUT A STRANGE' thins happens. THE GRINDING WHEELS Of" 
THE HEAVY STREET CAR DO NOT HARM THE DAGGER IN THE 
LEAST... 




I'VE GOT TO GET A GRIP ON MYSELF. COULD 
THIS DAGGER HAVE ANYTHING TO DO WITH 

WHA/ IS HAPPENING. COULD THIS BE THE 
THING THAT IS DRIVING ME TO KILL? MAYBE 

THE BALL WILL HELP GET THESE TERRIBLE 
THOUGHTS FROM MY MIND. 




YOU ARE THE 

ONE? YOU 
SHALL DIE.' 



W^K^^- 



'1-7 



OUT OF MY WAY.' I HAVE MUCH 
TO 00 THIS NIGHT. MY DAGGER 
WOULD STILL THE HEARTS 
OF OTHERS '. 



** 



/• 
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»^ 
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THERE HE 



HE STABBED JGOOD LORD? 



GOES? STOP ) THIS MAN AND 
HIMf ^ RAN.' HE'S A 

JANIAC? 



IT IS THE 
DAGGER.' 



BUT IT'S TRUE? HE 
MUST BE CAUGHT BEFORE 
OTHER INNOCENT PEOPLE 
ARE HURT.' 



-jtmgm vmmmm 



■a. 



L 
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Minutes later, 
david tells his 
story to the 

POLICE... 



WE'LL GET HIM, ] 
DON'T WORRY. YOU 
BETTER COME ALONG, 
YOU CAN IDENTIFY 
HIM. 






IT'S THAT ACCURSED 
DAGGER, YOU MUST 
BELIEVE ME. THAT 

FELLOW COULDN'T 
HELP KILLING. HE 
WAS DRIVEN TO IT. 



"STF/frfM 



iSKS 



THAT'S A 
WILD STORY, 
.YOUNG FELLOW. 



TnL SEARCH 8EGINS AS A WILD FlG URE SLINKS ALONG 
A DARK STREET NEARBY, COMPLETELY UNDER THE SIN- 
ISTER DOMINATION OF THE EVIL WEAPON... 

A GIRL.' DAGGER, YOU SHALL HAVE YOUR 
FILL OF BLOOD THIS NIGHT. I WILL SEE 
TO IT.' 
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^S^51JJ4BHU^^^N ASTOUND 

w^ ~~ ~ ~""^H W^T THE 

^ LOOK AT HIM.' ^B DAGGER' 

HOW PEACEFUL HIS W ,fs 

FACE IS' HE 




YOU MUST HAVE 
THE WRONG PLACE. 
THERE ISN'T ANYONE 
WORKING HERE BUT 
ME. 




Who was the old man? where did he come from f 

FROM WHAT EVIL PLACE DID THE MEOlCl. DAGGER 
APPEAR? WHO CAN SAY? WHO WOULD DARE TELL IF 
HE KNEW.. .? 

THE END,.-, 



KON€ OTH€H 
LIK€ IT! 



YOU 

ACTUALLY 
APPEAR 
SLIMMER 
At Once! 

• Take inches < 
lummy 

• Bring in wain 

• Control spreading^ 
hiplines 

• Smooth and 
slim thighs 

• Mokes clothes fit 

Money-Bade 
Guarantee 

10 -DAY 
TRIAL OFFER! 



LOOK SLIMMER, more YOUTHFUL 





i|our appearance 

The Tranzform* Girdle must be the best girdle you ever wore 
... you must feel more comfortable ... you must look 
younger . . . your shape must be noticeably Improved .' . . 
or we don'f want a penny of your money. 

A*f»%jk6 f No other girdle 
Ml'BF Bf ' or supporter belt 
/f ^ WW ♦ like it 

NO OTHER GIR*DLE CAN DO FOR YOU MORE THAN THE 
TRANZFORM. No other girdle or supp< * 
mora bulge control. No other girdle 
miracle-working Bulgemaster* feature. 

WHAT IS THE 



comparts with the 




FEATURE 

The Bulgemaster pads are special Inset panels of sheet rub- 
ber, covered with cotton jersey. They absorb the excess 
perspiration from the balanced pressure against the muscles 
and fatty tissues of your stomach, waist, hips -and thighs. 

ONLY 100% DUPONT NYLON STITCHING 

.Is used on the Bulgemaster panels. Special pin point per* 
rforation allows air to circulate for your added comfort. 

MAGIC INSET CONTROL 

Magic Insets control in complete comfort, guaranteeing 
healthful, lasting support. They lift and flatten the tummy, 
slim down the waist, trim the hips, eliminate the "spare 
tire" waistline roll. These magic Inset panels are cleverly 
designed with diagonal control-stretch to give each bulge 
the exact amount of restraint. 

No bones — No buckles — No steels 
— No laces — No adjustments 



incrtf 



off your 



takes i""'"" bulge-line! 



SEND WO MQHEY-AM/t COUPON 



I 



Wear the Tranzform for 10 
at our risk. We'll sen d 
approval. The Tranzform 
do all we claim or return 
10 days and we'll send vour 
right back. We take all th 
because we know that 
though you may ^ 

have tried many Mm 

other girdles, you #■ 

haven't tried the **S 

best until you've 

worn a Tranzform. 
*T. M. Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
*Pt. app. for U. S. Pat. Off. 



days 
It on 
must 
It in 
$4.98 
i risk 
even 

!98 



Tranzform. Inc.. Dept. RG. 15 E. 16th St.. New York 3 

Rush my Tranzform with wonder-" orklng Bulgemaster at 
once. On delifery I will pay postman $4.98 plus postage,, 
(Bxtra large size*, waist 35-50 or hies 44-6(1". $5.98.) I must 
be satisfied or I will return the Tranzform -in in days for 
full purchase price refund. 



Waist size 

NAME 

ADDRESS. 



Hips Height. 



CITY ZONE STATE 

D Check here if you are enclosing postage with order to 

save C.O.D. handling charges. Same Free Trial and 

refund guarantee. 




HOPPY" WILL SHOW YOU HOW TO PLAY THIS MffAl 

WM. KRATT 



^ HARMOHICA 

^rJJ^^ In 1 5 Minutes - Or Money Back 




GOSH, JEAN, THAT'S A SWELL" 
HARMONICA. AND YOU SURE CAN 
PLAY IT. I WISH I COULD! 



<\ 



%*\ 



*° vX SENT ON SEVEN DAY APPROVAL 

Learn to play in a day or it costs you nothing ! We make this daring offer 
to every man or woman, boy or girl who enjoys music and who would like 
to play the harmonica. Now, for the first time, you can get a nationally 
advertised, genuine metal professional harmonica, and receive as a gift 
Hoppy's new method for playing it. Along with the music and the words 
to iiOO of your favorite songs— Bongs that were selected so that you can 
sing and play right along with your favorite radio program or records. 
Expert harmonica players will tell you that the best harmonicas are the 
easiest ones to play. The harmonica you receive in this amazing offer is 
the full size metal professional model manufactured by the WM. KRATT 
CO. , makers of the world 's finest harmonicas. 1 1 comes in the Key of C so 
that you can accompany any other music. Each metal reed is individually 
tuned and tested. You can-not buy a harmonica with finer workmonnhip, no matter 
how much you pay. Hoppy's new discovery for showing you how to play makes it 
as simple as ABC and it's lots of fun. Anyone who can whittle or hum a tune — 
and count up lo ten can learn so quickly that it it unbelievable.' Most people say 
that this amazing method itself is worth the $1.69 price of the harmonica! Order 
your harmonica now while this introductory offer is being made. Remember. Hoppy 
guarantee! that you will soon be playing song hits of all kinds or your money back! 

IN THIS 

AMAZING INTRODUCTORY OFFER 

You get all this for only $1.69! 

Nationally Advertised Wm.Kratt Harmonica 
with Solid Brass Plates and Bronze Reeds 

# Hoppy'j New Method of 
Instruction for Harmonica 

Words and Music of 200 Songs 
Chosen for Radio Popularity 

SEND NO MONEY- ORDER TODAY 

Just send your name and address on penny postcard. 
Your beautiful Key of C professional metal Harmonica 
ami floppy's Complete Hook of Instructions and 200 
Songs will be mailed at once. On arrival, pay postman 
just f 1.69 plus CO. D. and postage. Keep for 7 days on 
free trial olf er. 1 f y ou are not satisfied, return and your 
money will be refunded at once. Supplies are limited. 
Don't risk disappointment. Order now— TODAY! 

H0PKINS0N CORPORATION, Dept.242, 

1S6S Milwaukee Ave., Chicago 47, Illinois 



IT'S EASY TO PLAY, AND YOU 

GET THIS FINE. FULL SIZE HARMONICA,' 

HOPPY'S NEW METHOD W INSTRUCTION, J 

AND WORDS AND MUSIC OF 2O0S0NGS.y 

-ALL FOR ONLYii.69 



■vSwtfS 



ONLY $1.69 FOR 
ALL THAT? BOY, I'M 
jf SURE 60ING TO SEND I 
^*- / < FOR IT RIGHT AWAY! 




HOPKINSON CORPORATION, Dept.24 2 
1665 MILWAUKEE AVE. CHICAGO 47, ILLINOIS 

Rush my genuine Key of C Professional Wm. Kratt Metal 
Harmonica and Hoppy's Complete Book of Instructions along 
with the music and words of 200 songs to meat once. On arrival 
I will deposit just$1.69 plus postage. If in7days 1 am not thrilled 
and delighted I may return purchase for my money back. 



Name 

Address 

City. Slate. 



"L 
I 
I 

I 



SPECIAL... *%rm% 

INTRODUCTORY OFFER 



to Readers of This Co mic Book 




NEW! 
IMPROVED! 



All-in-One Cigorette lighter and full-Pock Case gives you a cir°relle ond 
o light — BOTH ot the tome timet Smori, itreamlincd ond modem. This 
wonderful convenience is compoct . . fill easily in your pocket or own.. | 
No more (obocco crumb*. No more b^st of domp cigarettes Insure* lasting 
freshness Deep well fighter holdl on amazingly lorge supply of fluid. Built 
tot lifetime service of beautiful mottled plastic. Only lighter case with 
hinged lid. Opens with a snap of your finger. Your name engraved on cas. 
m 23 Karot gold letters. An ideal gilt for men or women. Order Now. 



SEND NO MONEY 

Use 10 Days At Our Risk 



Just mail name ond address for trial inspection ond approval. 
On arrival deposit $1.98 plus COD.' postage. Use 10 days. If 
not delighted return for refund of purchase price. (Send cash, 
H & S Sales Co. pays postage.) 

EXTRA FOR PROMPT ACTION ... If you order now, we 
will engrave any name in 23 Karat gold without extra cost. Order 
' for yourself or as a gift for someone else. 



HEY! WHERE CAN 
A COMBINATION 
AND LIGHTER I 



(TIL GET ONE,] 
\ TOO. WHAT" 
A. A MAN ! y 




H. 4 S. SALES CO., D.pi. 1 22 

1665 Milwaukee Ave., Chicago 47, III. 

Pleat* rush combination agorerte cose ond lighter. I will poy poetmorf 

only SI vB plus C.O.D. pottoga on arrival. Imoy retvm In 10 doyf for 

return] ol purchase price if not del.gMed (Send cosh. HIS Soset Co. . 

pays posloge I 



H. *. S SALES CO. 

!6o5 Milweveee Av* 



AOOMSS. 

on 



..StAIf- 



Owcooc «7. * 



~*MI IO H CKOAVtO -..-j.-. 



